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OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION. 


Part I,—Tue Sovrn Galery. 


BeForE commencing a handbook, which I hope may be of as much 
real service to tl thiest subject as the greatest invalid, it will 
be as well to Vo tp: reaching the Institution to 
which it is it will prove a faithful guide. To the truly 
economi to South Kensington can be confidently re- 
commen is the very essence of health, and a stroll, 

from Gravesend to to Beant should bring the roses into the 
pet cheeks. To those who are willing to ane upon their 

ies in the cause of Science, the Underground Railway ‘offers 
unusual advantages. A journey from) Moorgate Street to the 
Gloucester Road, on a nice hot day, when an ample sup ppl of «8 
phur ean be obtained in the tunnels close to Portland Place 
calculated to render the | passengers A of sat dig 
ment from a pomsteey int oN — The omnibuses remain to those 
who are f that painfullest of 7p hated to 
compress the cannes oe into the minimum o see on 

But say that the Health-seeker has arrived pretty id nt Slsty 
sound at the Main Entrance of the International. have 

mane Soemee Sees Fe of BF Bede in 
of cork mice, tin ical alligators, and penny china 
dolls, who will have ne ogg him for the many hygienic articles he 
will find within the Thus, he will not be ao a to dis- 
cover that photographs are essential to A oy my A The first 
stall is devoted more or less to pictures RY Invine, the 
Premier, Miss Eten Terry, Sir 7 onbunl Soun and the heroine 
of the Garmoyle Breach of Promise Case. No doubt this galaxy of 
beauty is intended to please the ey: . wy dilating = ae ot at 
an equestrian status of the Prince of Warae potas 
dimensions, which boldly nay, de criticism, “in — 
Entrance Hall. Having derived benefit from this first exhibit, he 
turns round, faces a newspaper-stall, and calms his nerves by | be 
purchasing an evening journal, which conveys to him the pleasing 
intelligence that he has been half ruined by the sudden and unex- 
pected collapse of some favourite security, in which are invested the 
ar. of nine-tenths of a lifetime. Thus prepared, he ins et 
ass I, png a of Unprepared Animal and 
Substances used in various Countries.” Noticin t at the 
— of this | Division, which, according to the Catalogue, ~~ 
voted to “‘ Health,” are not confined to his native land, 
regards that admirable food, ‘‘ stuffed heads of Bison, pwn thong 
and Deer” (2) without astonishment, thinking, no doubt, that the 
as is — hly enjoyed b the inhabitants of the North 

Pole, or poe uator. e next turns his attention to some 
clever ti cutzinal “‘ properties,” which at first sight he imagines 
must have been supplied by Mr. Aveustcs Harris as a reminis- 
cence of a “rally” in the comic part of the last Drury Lane Panto- 
mime (Cases 10 and 8), but which turn out to be contributions from 
Messrs. WEBB AND Sons, and the Family Surron. He is admiring 
these huge presentments of Vegetables, when a large painting on the 
wall, somewhat resembling the gigantic canvasses that once were 
wont to adorn the outsides of booths at a country-fair, attracts his 
attention. The picture represents a fat ox labelled with ‘the prices to 
be charged for his joints and limbs. Adding up the various sums to 
be charged—74d. for a leg, and so on—he finds that a whole ox can 
be secured for about eleven shillings! Passing the realms devoted to 

“cuttings from the joint,” he comes to ‘* Class II.,” which consists 
of ‘‘ Prepared Vegetables used as Food, including Tinned, Com- 
ressed, and Preserved Fruits and Vegetables, Bread, Butter, and 
iscuits of all kinds, and Tobacco.” Here he can gloat for a good 
- minutes upon all sorts of good things, from the simple acidulated 

up to the loftiest types of the idealised —— On his left, 
na e , eociene of w piliereniens sugrest that, all, somethin 

be said in favour of matrimony ; while, on his right, "he finds 

jon and conditions of biscuits. And here 
crowd of spectators, who seem to be hanging on the words of a 
codtiemen who appears to be addressing them in a tone of the most 
ervid eloquence. The me ior eg may approaches the group, and 
catches a phrase now and then to the effect that something or 
other is ‘‘ most ible,” and that ‘‘ one hundred go to the pound.” 
The attentive auditors follow with —_ listening eyes the hand of 

fter a long harangue, the 
suit amongst his listeners, who 
thereu 

By this time the Health-seeker is ravenous. Still, as he has no 
right to test. the culinary capabilities of the Exhibition at so early | ¢ 
@ period of his initial visit, he should take steps to assuage his 
hunger by some mode 0 by cons ‘ood. Fortunately, 
the means are at hand. All he has to do is to put his head into ‘‘ 89, 
Vetetalastan, he a sae the dinners being ie served to the 
revellers, a diminution i in his a 

to “ Class IV,” he Health-seeker is provided with agi, Coming 


of 
ee hurry away ! 


table | 7°”. 


he is attracted to a little | Th 





kinds—(a) Aleoholic, (8) Non-alcoholic, (c) Infusions (tea, coffee, 
cocoa, chocolate, &ec.).” Naturally he will not take any icular inter- 
est in the last section of this Class. eae ieane waters, he will 
that they age au nies OS henses hon anes, othes and, if he 
be right. However, he 
serves as the haunt pe a 


ae, & he > aoe 
drinks. 
deoes ins tho cause health, soar 


Liquor ProgRaMMeE ror a Conrrrmep Inyanrp. 
(Compiled from the Sanitary Exhibits at South Kensington.) 
1. A glace of Imp, Coorz & Co.'s ale and stout mixed (123) to 


FX hali-botte of, Lama xe Fria champagne (128) just to get the 


te into 
pala 1 alana sa: ana 
Bt. 4 


4. Two or three specimens of tions by the 
Lm Friars at the Tre oh ha near veey (4h, as an pon i 
men 

Cre. Cham: “Grand Vin de 


5. A pin 
— Pextr quality ( 151), a a aes od uencher 
6. And, to top up Plymouth Gin” 


(156) 
Having consumed these excellent products of the ear Exhibition 
of 100, Se ee wl ae eee go home to 
Dae Note - the Visitor.—Wherever you see anythi 
g made,—sa’ oi Sakes, or butter, or and so 
forth you pow only to opposite the man he is making it, 
seems thane tat cae mouth open, and, if you 
only remain, there long kare sure to gota taste of it, or 
haps , mood all, The ae ne elp it, he becomes quite mesmer- 
ised, whatever edible he is concocting into your 
mouth. thee is owing, and has, perhaps, something to do 
with thought-reading. 


THE WHITSUNTIDE RECESS. 
(By a Town Mouse.) 
F a asked me out of Town; they said the woodlands looked so 


And ieee was nothing half so as Mes politely eouniey air ; 


I weakly “hard itis w folks 
Oh, would that I had never known this Wii, ide Recess ! 


I went into the Country, there the woods were green, no doubt, 
But stilla nasty nipping ior A blew pei tigen f in and out ; 
hat ’s the charm of leaf Summer clouds of green, 


And w 
With North-East winds to pach your liver and your spleen. 


It was an old baronial hall at which I went to stay, 
The sort of place that’s full of draughts in quite the ancient way : 
I felt inclined to wear my furs when up the stairs I ’d tread, 
With cyclones from each corridor careering round my head. 
And then oe garden full of flowers, and hay-scent on the breeze, 
That brought just as a pleasant change the snuffle and the sneeze ; 
The while T read MAckENzIr’s page, and all the geod it brings 
Is nothing cures hay-fever like avoidanve of such things. 
We visited Sas near, but nobody explained, 

e pil ‘we saw were not too deeply drai drained ; 
The rivulet se salledl heed by looks ed ominously 
I thought, ‘‘1’ll see what Jenner says when I get back 'to Town.” 


Then home I fled, he tle adhd ace Amare byw 
Give me the snug Club window through each ean ail afternoon : 
To lo for more than London iver imbecile a pay 

There ’s not a spot upon the earth so fair as 


eatable 








has a fine musical , and has developed a 
isation. There is no 


ah ve one eee about the tone <a its 
cy aor . At first there was some uncertain 


ss ena the eee G” or not. One thing is certain, K Beye ral 
the initial letter of “Jingo.” 


“And Bisnor draws us with a single wire!”—Porz, edited by 
Canon Harford. 
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Sententious Old Bachelor (in the course of conversation), ‘‘ As THE ‘OLD SAW’ HAS IT, MY DEAR MADAM, ‘MAN PROPOSES, BUT——’” 


Widow (promptly). ‘‘ Yas; BUT THAT’s JUST WHAT HE DOESN'T DO!” 


[ Tableau ! 








NOTHING IF NOT PRACTICAL ; 


OR, WHAT, NO DOUBT, IT WILL COME TO. 


In the great reading-room of the British Museum, which was again 
yesterday afternoon, as on a previous occasion, forcibly seized for the 
purpose, Mr. NoRTHUMBERLAND DEAN gave some further illustra- 
tions of the process now generally known as Happy Thought reading. 
It will be remembered that, some years since, two gentlemen fore- 
shadowed, but only by some trivial and fruitless experiments, the 
great development that has taken in the manifestation of this 
useful power to-day. The area in front of the Museum, as indeed 
every nook and cranny of the vast interior, was crowded with a 
surging and seething mass of the representatives of law, literature, 
science, calisthenics, art, wire-pulling, medicine, tight-rope dancing, 
steeple-chasing, and other kindred callings interested in the new 
discovery. 

At the request of Mr. Norraumpertann Dean, a Committee of 
Management was soon formed. The Lord Chief Justice of England, 
Messrs. CrossE AND BLACKWELL, the Proprietor of the Canterbury 
Hall, the Archbishop of York, the e of the Lowther Arcade, 
and several other distingui ed personages, who, having never seen 
or heard of the performer before, were above all suspicion of collu- 
sion, politely but eagerly volunteered for the office. Mr. Norruum- 
BERLAND Dean, having briefly explained that his system, which was 
conducted entirely by the sinews, the larger bones, and the aid of a vein 
or two, could only succeed when there was some practical purpose to 
serve, the first experiment, the hiding of a red-hot poker among a 
pile of mediwval manuscripts, was tried to the entire satisfaction of 
all present,—though Professor Cotvin, who happened to come in at 
the moment, and had not helped to place the article himself, was a 
little sceptical on the subject. He was, however, speedily, but good- 
humouredly, howled down. Some of the next essays were similar to 
those attempted on the previous day, though one of the subjects 
proved impracticable. e experimentalist haying requested that 
some one might be selected to go out into Little George Street and 
fell the first policeman he met with a coal-hammer, and the choice of 
the Committee falling on the Lord Chief Justice, he showed no sign 





of moving, and the matter came to a standstill. The medium being 
unable therefore to detect the crime, the commission of which was thus 
‘‘unsympathetically” frustrated, a similar result followed witha 
toyal Duke, who declined to get into a Bayswater omnibus and leave 
it without paying after stealing a fellow passenger’s umbrella. The 
refusals led to some protest on the part of the principal, who 
remarked hotly once or twice, waving his arms about as if in deep 
grief, ‘‘ If these gentlemen go against me in this fashion, I cannot 
possibly do it. I have no effect on stones.” A third trial was how- 
ever made, and with marked success. The Proprietor of a Trave 
Cireus, who subsequently requested his name might be suppres 
proved more ‘“‘sympathetic.” For relieving one of the Committee 
suddenly of his watch, purse, and handkerchief, without any warn- 
ing, he was quickly detected by the experimenter, and given into 
custody on the spot, amidst the vociferous cheers of the audience. 
But now came the chief experiment of the day. The trial which 
excited the greatest interest, though in its ultimate results not so 
satisfactory as many of the others, was the discovery of half-a- 
hundredweight of dynamite within a radius of five miles of the 
Museum. It was agreed that the Lorp CHANCELLOR, being a 
subject, should secrete the explosive, Professor HotpERNEss and & 
waldo Conservative Member of Parliament accompanying him 
rather reluctantly, as witnesses. On their return, which occasi 
some surprise and a good deal of merriment, a coal-sack was put 
over the head of Mr. NorrHuMBERLAND Daw, and he was forthwith 
attached to the Lorp CuanceLLor—who, to lend éclat and respecta- 
bility to this curious manifestation bins Souaee to put on his 
official robes—by a hundred and fifty y | of one-inch steel-rope. 
With a sudden and almost frightening rapidity of movement, tha 
at first several times repeatedly pulled the Lorp CHANCELLOR 0 
legs, the experimenter made a dash re a in the direction of New 
Oxford Street, followed by the whole of the scientific assemblage, 
yelling with delight, and in his course catching the legs and tri 
up the casual wayfarers, who seemed too astonished at the no 
proceeding to call a policeman to their assistance. — ee ae 
But now the most exciting part of the Bey had_arrived “ 
for, tearing down Regent Street in the direction of the House 
Commons, the entangling coils of the steel-rope, seriously at 
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“THE ANGEL IN ‘THE HOUSE;’” 


OR, THE RESULT OF FEMALE SUFFRAGE. 
(A Troubled Dream of the Future.) 








times interfering with the omnibus and cab traffic, and causing some | deposited the object to be concealed. The net reply, ‘‘ Under 
ugly though not unamusing accidents at sudden turns and corners, | the Woolsack,” was the signal for a shout of laughter; but when it 
r. NORTHUMBERLAND DEAN dragged after him the now perspiring | transpired, as it subsequently did, by the immediate rush of eight- 
Chancellor more furiously than ever. The scene down Parliament | and-twenty fire-engines, that, owing to the carelessness of an Official, 
Street, owing to the presence of a strong force of mounted police, called | the dynamite had off rather earlier than was expected, there 
out by the Authorities for the purpose of keeping the uproarious spirits | were some signs of disappointment The Horse Guards having now 
of the Representative Committee somewhat in check, was quite | turned out, and ¢ the street as far as Charing Cross with the 
remarkable. A brisk discussion, too, arose opposite the Treasury, | flat side of their sabres, Mr. NorrHumpeRtaND Dean acknowledged 
at which point several Members of the Government, returning from a | that, with some persons, it was absolutely impossible to divine their 
Cabinet Council, were inadvertently caught in the steel-rope, and | thoughts or their motives. ; - 
hurried along, helplessly qestesting, and with the loss of their hats,| As a last experiment, to illustrate the detection of crime, the 
in the direction of Palace Yard. Chairman of the North-Eastern Banking Company was held, against 
At this moment, a tremendous explosion, which appeared to come | his will, under water in one of the fountains by several members of 
from the House itself, arrested the'progress of the party; Mr. Noxru- | the Representative Committee, but the experimenter, who expressed 
UMBERLAND Dean simultaneously removing the coal-sack from his himself as much overstrung and fatigued, declined either to look for 
head, and saying that he feared something had gone wrong with | him, or even to assist in pulling him out. 
the conditions, inquired of the Lorp CuanceLtor where he had The proceedi 


ings then terminated. 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 


Azsovr Orner Prorie’s Business, 


On “* Called Bach” at the Prince's. 
Dear KewDAL, : 

Love to Hane—I should say Fatrs—but as your senior 

partner is just now free to go about and see everything, I don’t write 
to him. You have to stay at the theatre, and do the “ Ironmon- 
gering” business, which, f hear, is producing eminently satisfactory 
results. My compliments to your, talen ie, on her admirable 
impersonation of real presence of mind, when those a Dyna- 
mitards caused such a shock in your bourhood. owever, 
‘ your pee een,” as the civil 

old - fashi opkeepers term 
one’s wife—a phrase I personally 
resent, as suggestive of biganky, 
or of what, in the very upperest- 


the next question, after aski 
after “‘ your y,” woul 
naturally be to inquire after 
‘* your bad lady,” —well, as I was 
about to observe, your excellent 
Lady is so accustomed to ‘‘ bring- 
ing down a house” that there is 
less merit in her having retained 
her sang froid, on the occasion of 
the explosion, nearly a fortnight 


ago. 
So much for that. And now 
to tell you about Called Back, 
at the Prince’s, written by the 
Tramway Car Co.—meaning, of 
course, Messrs. Comyys CARR 
and Hvex Conway, who have 
dramatised the latter’s well-known 
Christmas ._ (By the way, 
Mr. Kyrle Bellew, in his celebrated read his Bou Together, in two 
imitation of the late Charles Kean vols. Capital book with a cigar ; 
as Louis dei Franchi, with a dash it will wake you up, if drowsy.) I 
of the present Henry Irving. didn’t believe a Play could be made 
d ; out of the novel ; but it has been 
done. Next I didn’t believe that a good Play could be made out of 
the novel ; and this hasn’t been done. As your partner Jonn Hane 
would say, with all the fun of the Fairs, ‘‘ It may be Called Back or 
Called a Tale, but it can’t be called a really good Play.” 
And, mind you, Jonw~ Hare would be, as I move hardly say he 
ways is, correct, Those 





who 

have read the book will go 
to see the Play, just to ‘‘see 
how it is done,” and those who 
haven’t read the book will see 
the Play and then order the 
novel,—so it’s good for the 
kseller anyhow; but neither 
the first nor second division of 
the above-mentioned Playgoers 
will, I fancy, pay it a second 
visit, because there is nothing 
whatever to attract them either 
in the acting or in the mise-en- 
scene. Between ourselves, I 
don’t think wae oe Iron- 
monger as a Play. It was 
better left as the Maitre de 
Forges. But there is acting in 
that which people would go 
twice to see,—need I say to 
whose acting I allude? No, 1 
need not. , don’t blush as 

! . you read this. 
Di, _ Now, though Called Back 


is undoubtedly a hit with the 





Miss Lingard as Donna Elvira from : “. 
“ben “Giovanni, without the Public, st prownt, yet for. 
8. 


; ‘ _ __suecess, its most powerful Act 
is the Prologue, which, though it will not bear critical examination, 
is thoroug’ nf dramatic, so whets the appetite for sensation- 
alism that the audience, like Oliver, “‘ asks for more,” and, also 
like Oliver, doesn’t get it. With the P: the interest virtually 
ceases, and it says much for Mr. Comyns Carr’s dramatic craftiness 
and for Mr. Berrsonm-Tree’s ability, that Author and Actor are 
able to detain a far from enthusiastic audience in their seats, up to 
the fall of the Curtain on the final situation in the last Act, for the 





sole pu: of seeing what becomes of Paolo Macari, and whether 

he is killed by a determined little conspirator of the name of Petroff, 

who goes about like a Guy Fawkes out of work, in a very at, 

and with a long carving-kni » sening from out of the folds of a 
décrochez~moi-¢a co! tor’s cloak. 

f little Peter Petroff’s character were only half as bad as his hat 
poor Paolo Beerbohm Macari wouldn’t stand a chance. But—will 
you believe it ?—Petroff doesn’t kill Macari. No!—the audience has 
waited for this to be done—it is all they ask, it is all they want, and 
then they will go home satisfied to bed,—but no!— Peter Petroff only 
glides in from behind a pillar,—he has been visible to every one 
except poor Beerbohm Macari for about half an hour before, or at 
least his shadow has, on the tops of the trees (somehow) in the garden 
below,—and slowly producing his inconvenient carving-knife, he 
utters in a sepulchral tone some strange w sounding like 
** Walk-ar!” which makes poor Paolo shrink and stagger, and then 
—down goesthe Curtain, and that’s all. : 

The audience, certain that this can’t be the finish, or, if so, 
**they’ll know the reason why,” applauds, for the sake of getting 
the Curtain up again,—when they ex'yect to see the Stage cleared of 
such encumbrances as the Ladies must be on such an occasion, and 
to hear Paolo’s death-cry, as he sinks on the ground, while little 
Peter Petroff shall be seen wiping his knife on the old Guy Fawkes 
hat, as he once more mutters the awful word ‘‘ Walk-ar ! ” and turns 
on his heel. That is the sort of Tableau that you and Jonn Hane (even 


PY ae 
ANGUS 


Last Act.—Dumb-Crambo Entertainment, as given by the celebrated Anson- 





Ceneri Troupe before a very select audience. Evening parties attended. 


The subject is ‘‘ March Past—a Review.” 


without our dear old Sir AnrHony PineRo) would have arranged at 
the St. James’s, eh? But Messrs. Comyws Care and Conway and 
Bruce, and the whole lot of ’em, have missed the tate if you 
show them this letter, they will now seize with avidity) even 
when the Curtain rises again, that stupid little Petroff is as far off as 
ever from killing Beerbohm Macari, who is 
with all his might and main, there bei nothing else for him to do 
except bolt, and Comyns Carr and Conway won't let him do that. 
At that supreme moment no one wants to see Mr. Kyrie BELLew, 
Miss Luvearp, Mr. Lerncovrt, and Miss Trrpury. As long as the 
Ladies are present, little Petroff, who, though a bloodthirsty con- 
spirator, is evidently innately polite, is completely paralysed. As 
long as those Ladies stay there, Macari is safe. In fact, he would 
be all right, if, taking advantage of their presence, he were to bolt by 
the side-door, locking it after him, or if he jumped down into the 
garden ; as the chances would be against Peter Petroff making any- 
thing of a shot at him with his carving-knife from a great distance, 
unless he happened to be well up in the Japanese r-throwing 
trick, of which proficiency, however, no mention has made in 


an cone pent oe Se ece. 

Bo much for the finish, which is nearly as weak as the commence- 
ment is strong. There is plenty of comic relief in oe ee however, 
in the Second Act, when Mr. Keats BELLEw calls on Mr. Awson who, 
as Dr.Ceneri, has been sent to prison in Siberia. Of this essrs. 
Carg and Conway have evidently made a close study,—it would have 
resulted in a closer study had they been caught. They probably 
adopted Mr. Bancrorr’s admirable plan of ) the here 
the scene of your piece is laid, and ringing ek with you the local 
colour. Mr. Bancrort, te uce Rivals, went to Bet 
2 ue, ne be pee nvce went of course to Siberia, 

rought a fortress and prisoners, a Prisoner’s 1 
Chores, some old shoes, warm coats, and plenty of “ padding” for an 
entire Act. 
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The pantomime business in this scene reflects the greatest credit on 
all concerned. Mr. Anson is admirable, and the way in which he 
won’t tell anything, and has spasms and something to drink, and 
then more 8 " then more something-to-drink, and so contrives 
to eke out the Act, until he dies with the secret of the fifth Act still 
about him, is highly praiseworthy. 

But you ask me what is the interest of the piece? Well, there 
it is; that’s just it. After the First Act, hardlyany. A blind man 
recovers his sight, a girl goes crazy only to get all right again, and 
Mr. BeLLEew travels from Hampstead to Siberia, vid Soho, to learn 
something from Dr. Ceneri, whom he has no more reason to believe 
than he has Macari or Petroff, or any of the lot; and as he was far 
more likely to have tr 188 Pauline March, he had better have 
waited for her recovery,—for he couldn’t marry her as long as she 
was a lunatic, unless he had lost his own senses just to keep her 
company made use of the su tural thought-reading which 
is useful in its place in the book, but is absolutely valueless except 
for exhibiting a sort of tableau vivant of the talented Anson Ceneri 
troupe, in their clever drawing-room entertainment, entitled Mad as 
a Marek Hare—all in one Scene, with no one except Pauline and 
Macari as audience to guess it! 

Have you seen Mr. Kyrte Betiew lately? No? Well, then you 
would be delighted with him. So would partner Hare. Do you 

remember CHARLES Kean? 
Just. Good: then I never 
saw anybody more like 
Caries Kean as Louis det 
Franchi than Mr. Kye 
BELLEW in evening dress, in 
the Second Act of Called 
Back, that is, as long as he is 
standing still ; but the instant 
he moves, he is Hewry Invine 
compressed. Yet—what can 
you want more? two single 
Tragedians rolled into one, 
i.e., the late Cuartes Kean 
and the present Hznry 
Invine all in one poset 
companion Artist! Then his 
impersonation of blindness! 


my! that will thrill you! If} best 


it be true that “none are so 
blind as those who won’t 
see,” you can just imagine 
how hopelessly stark staringly 
blind is Mr. Kyrie Betiew. 
I think your Mr. Hey ey 
could do all the Irving busi- 
ness just as well, but not the 
Charles Kean department. 

= - Mr. BreEersoum-TREE’s is 
The Italian Squirmer Beerbohm-Girard- & remarkable performance as 
Macari-Tree about to meet his fate at the Italian Squirmer, Paolo 
the hands of Little Peter Petroff. Macari. He is an instance 
: of how one may “‘ smile and 
smile, and be a villain,”—only he couldn’t be a villain unless 
he did smile and smile. He gets on in life, and is an example of 
“Self-Help by Smiles”; and he is more and more squirmingly 
villainous every time I see him. Authors, when you’re writing a 
part for this gentleman, ‘“‘ that Trex,” and don’t give him 
another foreign villain to play. But that Dr. Anson Ceneri and 
the other conspirators are the simplest creatures possible, Beer- 
a Macari would ars no = _ chance of ape trusted as a 
rother-conspirator, thou e might have very easily got an engage- 
ment as one of the Girard Troupe, and have gone round the country 
in his celebrated ‘‘ Corkscrew Contortionist Act” most successfully, 
Au revoir! Strike while the Ironmonger’s hot, but hear,—from 


Nrpss, 





BOOTIFUL” OR BOOTHIFUL ? 


Tue following extraordinary Advertisement appeared in the columns 
of the Daily News :— 


OOTSHOP. — WANTED, a YOUNG LADY for the above for 
Hastings. A thorough Christian. Salvation Army preferred. Wages 
about 25s.—Apply by letter, Temptation Warehouse, . 


We are by no means certain that a Salvationist Young Lady would 
be an acquisition to the trying-on room of a boot-shop. She might 
be seized with a desire to play the concertina or thump the tam- 
bourine, or exhort her customers when she had either taken off their 
own shoes so that they could not leave, or put them into a pair of 
t ht boots so that they were unable to move. And what, pray, isa 
‘Temptation Warehouss” ? Eh? 





oe 


A CHAT WITH THE KING OF THE MAORIES; 


OR, HOW THEY INTERVIEW NOWADAYS. 


IMMEDIATELY on hearing that Tarxawayo, the Maori King, was 
coming to country, we sent off—as we usually do—a Member of 
our Staff to have a quiet con with him. The result of the 
interview, as far as we can gather from incoherent sentences dropped 
by our Correspondent, is as follows; but as he is at present in the 
Plymouth Hospital, and is only at intervals conscious, it is difficult to 
extract a connected narrative out of him. If he ever gets well again, 
he intends to prosecute King Tatkawayo for trying to eat him! 

APPEARANCE OF THE Kina. 

_ TaLkawaYo is a singularly athletic monarch. His agility in jump- 
ing on a prostrate adversary and his development of biceps are, I 
should imagine from recent experience, quite extraordinary. When 
had the oppor tanity of obscrving the singularly wild und benevolent 
ti) y an nevolent 
aspect of tenance. When much excited, the tattoo-marks all 
over his face become absolutely livid. The sole remnant of barbaric 
display that I noticed about him was an overcoat made of dried 
ps stitched together, and fastened on the breast by a couple of 
bones, which the King sometimes detaches when he desires to prac- 
tise a new tune on his favourite musical instruments. He carries a 
rather thick club ornamented with sharks’ teeth, which at an early 
maavins of our pes oe ane I ane to ewe ina me corner 

under pretence of admiring it, attribute my subsequent esca 
from sudden death entirely to this innocent stratagem. ” 

WHAT HE HAS COME TO ENGLAND FOR. 

‘* What is your object in visiting our shores?” I asked him, in m 
choicest New Gealand patois. . 

The Native Interpreter here interposed somewhat nervously, and 
told me I had better not pursue that line of interrogation. He had 
known TaLkawayo skin people alive for calling him an “‘ object.” I 
hastened to assure the Interpreter that he had misunderstood me, 
“iis we cae tt ie tisfactory int th th 

- ou expec ve a sati interview with the 
Authorities at the Colonial Office ?” 

I was gratified to find that the King understood this question, as 
he smacked his lips, and said something about “liking them boiled 


st. 
‘Ha, ha! A good joke!” I orgies thinking it as well to humour 
him ; “but you mustn’t let people mistake you for the King of the 
Cannibal Islands, you know,” I added, thinking that a harmless jest 
might tickle his Royal fancy. 

The next moment I regretted my imprudence! Seizing me by the 
hair of my head—— But the Editor requests me to draw a veil over 
the ensuing scene, so I will merely remark that I am convin 
TaLKaWwayo would have lunched on me raw if I had not been rescued 
by. the combined efforts of the Steward, the Bo’sun’s Mate, and the 

bin-Boy. 

TALKAWAYO’s RETINUVE. 

After having brandy and other restoratives administered to me in 
the State Cabin, I managed to crawl on deck. There I found the 
Chiefs who had pocgmanaten the King to England. Their names, as 
pronounced to me by Cabin-Boy, are Tora Copta, Hurni Upa- 
copa, Parrera Tgacaxki, and Hi Tattynoawoa, all of them, so I 
was assured, bein household words in New Zealand. 

** How do you like England as far as you’ve got?” I asked of one 
of these noble savages. 

His y, couched in the vigorous vernacular, is difficult to repro- 
duce in lish, but is practically equivalent to ‘ Find out!” I 
may mention that I experienced at once a friendly feeling towards 
Patrera TEACAKI, as he had been the Editor of the New Zealand 
newspaper, Hi 
journalistic 

is composi 
Walkerot. 


ot. He told me, however, that he had given up 
smashed 


uits since his type had most 
scalped by the Raitor of a rival paper called the 


How tue Interview EnpDeED. 

I could not, as you will see, gather from this remarkably taciturn 
band their object in visiting England, but the Cabin-Boy informed 
me that it was connected with an error in the number of kegs of 
whiskey which had been given the monarch fifteen years ago by the 
“* New Zealand Ni Expropriation Company ” for the whole of his 
territory in fee sim’ 

Since that time Tatxawayo and suite have all taken the Blue 
Ribbon. Intending to make myself t to por old Teacaxt, I 
asked him in a peer manner, “‘ whose Blue Ribbon it was that he 
took.” It must have been my unciation of the Maori lan 
which irritated him ; for before | knew where I was, I found myself, 

an ineredibly it movement of TEeacaki's foot, hoi: over 
side of the vessel. Since then I have felt both morally and 
print unable to gather any more information about the Maori 

i — his companions. 
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THE FESTIVE SEASON. 
(Mrs, Ponsonby de Tomkyns at Home—** Early and Late,’ )) 


Ur. P. de T. (tothe Waiters’, “‘ WouLD You MIND, ONE OF YOU, BEING 80 VERY KIND AS JUST TO GIVE ME THE LEG OF A FowL, oR 
Someruinc. I’m—I’m THE MAsTER oF THE HovsE.” 








THE TALKING OAK. THERE WE WERE AGAIN! 
(Not Tennyson's.) (By a Wits-wntied Holiday- Maker.) 
‘‘Mr. Guapstone, at Hawarden, on Wednesday last, assisted in felling an| Wat a mad time for a holiday is just ! The very name is 


oak eight feet in circumference. The Premren threw off hat, collar, tie, | gy tiv —*s its-unti i ” 
coat, and vest, and his braces hung by his side in true woodcutter’s style. ee tend, seat raat en een, 


A large number of spectators were present, and many of them carried away wh . i 
chips as soomenibeds of the oneaan. — Newspaper Report. , aby megs! , a rt 
: P . ; ut give us still our madcap Wits-untied ! 
W = trea! I totter to my fall. | And pegpeed chips, do they not And so naturally off Iwent. Whereto? Where is there so much 
I — Se me een |e ee change to be obtained (and parted with) in a short time as in Paris? 
whet Leal 2 nents That’s the ng An easy stage, per London, _—— and era 
The s4 “rr Th i ' ring | at 10 a.m. from Victoria, with forty minutes of first-rate buffet at 
The true ‘* Health Exhibition.” x ~; Sem ew Sees | Calais, and then arrive in Paris at 8 Pat. By nine you are ready to 
An exhibition—lend your ear, | Would irk, had you a touch of | saunter out of the Grand Hotel, and to give to the Parisians a treat 
You take a hint with meek- | That large praise-spurning Roman | 0 the Boulevards. If a fine and warm night, and all the world 
ness !— pride merry-making, as tout le monde must be at the Wits-untied season, 
Of wondrous strength, but still| Great Marcrvs had too much of. a will - * rotture, — to the ee F ye ge 
I fear ye |al fresco, wet, you will go to your favourite Restaurant an 
Of just as wondrous weakness. | They say I type the English realm, | restore yourself. 
ane lice 4 bl Slow-growing, stout, andsteady,| Notes En Voyage.—If you want to thoroughly enjoy a holiday, 
Ne. tines aul ee nat At oa the steersman at her akong take work with you, ond _soalt doit. No meee — work 
eb . “py rte e ‘ |it be—accounts to make up, letters to answer, studies, literature 
Be ; el aes Show Should not be vain or heady. | ry » pg my all the — mo with ou, and = —- if 
graces 1 1 would ! No! | youlike ; look at them every morning if you like ; but—use them? No. 
Graces? Well, is it quite the But though. me 2g ‘andl Sn En Voyage.—In a private cabin. Here I retire, in case the stormy 
word ? winds should blo-o-ow. Here I lie, full] and wonder whether... 
And does th t steal Th Gjeerensen, ak ber | orif ah ! well, it may not be so bad, after all. But what mockery 
And does there not s over ere’s more in making timber ne : Oe r A 7 
you ow when I am in this state to read this notice:—‘‘ Messieurs les 
A sort of sense of the absurd An’ joonetiitns _ | Voyageurs sont tres instamment priés de NE POINT FUMER 
W hen people thus discover you ? td % se fy agg dans > cabines.” Ne point fumer ! and printed in capitals, too! 
To seem on show is infra dig. Fumer! I'd as soon think of asking for boiled pork and 4 
Aught stagey you could never| For Statesman and sober. | raspberry-jam omelette. The idea of “ ing” here... . and 
» brook, Wilt take the hint, brave man and | wow.... Ugh! I must look so like antes ismoment. Oh!! 
a, gurmente chucked at ran- a big, 7 lk Svoveies Paisoety in the Grand Hotel.—The Lift, like Love, 
’ rom falling Quercus robur makes all places alike. 
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THE DYNAMITE SKUNK. 


Mr. Bott, “Hi! BROTHER JONATHAN! CAN’T YOU PUT YOUR FOOT DOWN ON THAT BEAST?” 




















l Pre Ve eee SS YVR ke SS ee el = 















June 14, 1884.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


285 








” The different ways visitors have of entering a salle d manger are 
well worth noting. Some come in as if quite toe see any- 


body there. Some always appear to be looking for a friend, and | the other 


— enter frowning grasping 2 walking-stick as if they were 

trying to find someone whe had insulted them, or were prepared to 
lay violent hands on a seat, turn anybody out, and have a row there 
and then. Some come in timidly; some come in curiously; some 
disdainfully, these a are aiientin-devensd Ladies wi pince- 
nez, W pany as if to see whether it’s good enough 
for them, as, if not, “they demand their five francs back again. 
Some come in Se all the time,—these are French 
poorle..° out for a holiday; some come in heavily, but all come in 


I like ‘Manager Bivm’s Babel Hotel. You enter as an individual, 
and suddenly—you become a number! Yes, a number, or rather, 
numbered, like a convict, or a song in a Music-hall programme, as it 
used to be in the good old days of Evans’s. You are, for pe 
‘‘ No. 372 in the Books,” and thenceforth you are left to yourself cal 
to your attendants on your own particular é/age. 

At the Meissonier Exhibition in the Rue de Séze.—Open_ at nine, 
and crowded immediately. There is only one way of seeing these 

pictures, and that is 
to begin with the 
first one in the right 
or left-hand corner, 
and then, rasant le 
mur, to keep your 
nose to the Sasinen 
and move at the rate 
of an eighth of a 
mile per hour. Do 


The Work of Art which 
was concealed. 


not, out of any mis- 
taken politeness, 
give way for one 
moment to anyone, 
no matter how fair, 
how young, how fra- 
gile, or how old. La 
litesse c’ est la whe 
sse. TheOld Guard 
must never yield, 
considered the old black-guard ; that is, 
MeissonieR thoroughly, and ‘has only 


‘* Ars est cel. re artem ;’’ or, Inspecting a Meissonier. 


even at the risk of bein 
if he really wants to do 
a ec — a to do it in. 4 
ould say that two spooney people would find splendid oppor- 

tunities for Skigeiee numberless soft somethings to one sealers 
and were it now 
the fashion to 
wear big bonnets 

one of high 

— well, 

that case, if 
many such 
couples visited 
this Gallery, the 
Amateur of Art 
would have no 
chance of study- 
ing MEISSONIER. 

onderful Art 


: Real Art : Two Amateurs (or Amatores) deeply interested 


in examining a Meissonier. 


' Polichinelle 
assis,”"—he is ey fond of D> gee —* Le Vin du Curé,” 
and, amc the young fellow readin an im 
to his intimate > friend, and asking his advice. is last,—I 
cannot recall the title at fe moment,—is admirable in every wa 
Of course, no one visiting Paris will fail to assist in celebrating *‘ 2 
Noces d’ Or de I’ Artiste avee son Pinceau,”—and the golden results 
are for the benefit of the Night Refuges of Paris. 





Went to see Le 


Wer Aa de at the te Ca New 
piece in three wi U 
dramatis 


two first-rate — for the two ELINS ; 
persone mere “ su 
Iti md founaes Sone e same idea as ek wy a — (| Whed : 
not! a is responsible for ‘anagemen 
of this new piste at the Francais? The chairs and tables are placed 
— the stage in a straight line; the Actors acl x olten te over 
the . ERA to get rrr 
ir a out of i 
= deus ‘Co CELI are 
mt, and you never for 
that ie Actors are merely acting. 
I haven’t retained the bill sy e names, but the exception to this 
was the Actor who played a Coun ep ytet ye 
me to be y good. The unnecessarily spun out: 
mee noon itl action, and s not strikingly oo or 
very ‘0 an in , the pieco 
etrpek me 00 ott Comme? oe a as , as 
Femmes AR. ari, mensely funn 
This out-of-the-way theatre eA jute ‘Polonais was origin y 
produced, translated into led Colonel Late- 
man te aaa avin an Mathiae—wa — era 
m 8 Wits-un' 
Well worth a tiuits se Ca: pie ae, 7 - 
Whitsunday, Paris ve ust room eno’ 
for me, One more person, van Bi ts aris would be overcrowded. ib 
pace, ether onthe roads or along the strets, that js iyo. You 
can crawl or drive, very leisurely, or you ean “sit out,” with or 
without a partner; but walking, by way of exercise, is impracticable. 
Boer it's Me holiday and and who wants exercise 
‘ote.—When the traveller can, in ordinary 
an the natives, put dis donc, tiens, tenes, alors, bon, 
inva. a la bonne heure, and just a few other words, in their 
roles a ee then he may begin to consider that 
ne is tere fair way to acquire some real knowledge of the French 
Att Golden Lion.—A wonderful place is M. Reic- 
NARD’S ire gf the “Au L Coe On ” the Restoration of a Restauration 
of Che Miaaleeames icchieewe pected, comm the site of the Hétel du Helder 
—and something more, but ian tony saw it at night, and, it being 
rainy, got inside as quickly as 
one visit, whe the Lyon d’Or F tacbetes my old friend the 


le, I am unable to say from 
elder, 
or whether the Helder includes the Lion. At all events the latter 
is the more the former remains the H-elder institution. 
Everytiing. 3 in the Lyon d’Or is of the Renaissance time—exocept 
the food, which is of the latest and best style, and the drink, which is, 
some of it, of the oldest or = best vintage. idedly Vive Pommery 
of ’74! decanters are of Medieval pattern, but there has been 
no trifling with the Cham bottles, which are of the usual make. 
A Lafitte aia or a good Pontet-Canet with on it, and then ask 
mine host of  bgen ty to give you his Pommery, and not too 
ren no we tos rn Se weather may As a dinner as 
on pe a ectly served, is to be obtained at the Lyon 
don’t —< ~ is a cheap animal. No: to ~ * 
an > Laine de mot, I should say ‘‘ The Lion’s cher.’ 
drop into poetry— 
You ’ll spend some hundred francs and more, 
On dinner for three at the ‘‘ Lyon d’Or.” 


wt it is worth it—even without the tapestry and the Renaissance 
ato and queer knives. I regret that I have 
aot he of that sim angie so, by, me,—for } left the bill behind 
The Bill I left behind me!” 
of the Restaurants have yet to be 
written. But when ? ? After the dinners, or before them ? 
s.—When in doubt, dine at the Lyon d’Or. As 
y ‘equall to the Café Ang 
eurs. At this latter place, if 
as it was just a fortnight ago, select a corner of 
stage where the sweet singers and dancers 
you will have plenty of amusement for your 
open air. oun sim Weer tastes * 
colaiiyinen, ay, and—ahem! my country women, 
the Music-hall entertainments and Music-hall 
in this sort of thing, and go into ecstasies over the 
men in women’s dresses, and roar with laughter 
Ko A aang to say, not one English- 


rtant letter | Cro 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH! 


‘Loox were, Sirmr! O1 sent YE THIS JoKE. IT WAS SAID BY MY OWN 
LITTLE GirRL!—a LITTLE ANGEL IN BivE, Sirk! AND YoU'’VE GONE AND 
MADE HER A LITTLE Boy 1n A WHITE AND Biack CoEck! W&HHAT D’YE MEAN 
BY THAT, Srrzr?” 

‘*]—I—I'm very sonky. I DREW HER A LITTLE GIRL, B-B-BUT IT’S THE 
EvGRAveR, YoU KNOW. HE WENT AND ENGRAVED BER INTO A LITTLE Boy, 
AND PRINTED A Biack aND WaHiTre CHECK INSTEAD OF A NICE Sxky-Bivur 
FROCK, SUCH AS YOU DESCRIBED.” [Gives Engraver's Name and Address, 





THE GRAND PRIZE A L’ANGLAISE. 


From Our Rédacteur Hippique.—A V Anglaise is the way to do it, and “‘ Down 
with /’ Anglais!” is the ery to take up. Contradictory, but Gallic. Logic is 
our great gift; that’s why it has always been a logic of our own. 4 /’ Anglaise 

bien! and I hire my mail-cart, painted to be dans le mouvement, and not 
tricolor, as too ardent patriots like M. DérouLipE suggested. Wound a green 
veil round my white hat, and put some lobster-claws in my pocket, in case I 
should meet an Englishman who might tell me what to do with them. 

Sur la Road,—The worst of it is that it'isn’t long enough. And we do it every 
day. We must get that horrid Radical Municipal Council to give us some Ups 
and Downs for the Grand Prize. There are no Grand Prizes without Epsome 
Ups and Downs. It is a dangerous pinnacle the boxing-seat of a mail-cart, and 
I tind it difficult to acquire an accurate idea of the odds and evens on Lattle Duck 
while holding on with both hands. The veil makes my lady friends, 
Lototre (of the Insanités), and Poporre (of the Insipidités), imagine I am 
becoming stone-blind—though why “‘ stone,” unless it has something to do with 
rolling—rolling stone, rolling eye, you know—Je n’en sais rien. Is it dl’ Anglaise 
to wear one’s veil down ? 

On the Course.—Grand Stand Something to drink—which seems to be the 
correct soateaen. so far as I can gather from the conversation of the English- 
men about. Where are the Bookmakers ?—awfully low people with lots of 
money, but they don’t make books. There’s a Milord next me who has made a 
book, but he doesn’t look like a person who would ery out, ‘‘ Voyez la céte ! 
voyez la céte!” and take your five francs on Leetle Dock, and be half-way to 
Paris when you come back for _= odds, or evens—or stakes—though why 
stakes, which would seem to be exclusively connected with beefs, je n’en sais rien. 
| find a real bookmaker, an English one, and I bet with an Englishman against 
the English horses. Gladiateur was the revanche de Water Leetle Dock 
shall be my revanche d’ Egypte. 


Lonch.—But before you do anything serious @ 7 Anglaise, you must lonch. 





? Anglaise, in the very pschutt-est form 
Goo b eee S the but raw m 
ickles, Extra-Pale-Ale-Ind-Coope- (the chic-est 
out, they tell me in the Rue d’ 
they have a rude insular habit of behind 
Gaul’s back), and that, with rhubarb- and 
Cheshire startles the untravelled 


Pdnglawe, nthe Tory pocht-ent form go ing a 


: It is rosy to look at, but I 
vastly prefer bouilli, Still it gives a man stamina, and— 
and pluck they call it; though why pluck for courage, 


one? Will somebody hold my head? Oh, plus de courses 

of any kind, @ /’ Anglaise, or any other way. For—when 

ou come to think—of it—they’re all English—bred— 
rn—ridden—and—put me inside the mail-cart. 





SONG—TO CATARRH ACCOMPANIMENT. 


(Dedicated to Morell Mackenzie, M.D., Author of 
** Hay Fever,” by a Sufferer.) 


O teary month of June, whom CotEriner glorified, 
My hate of thee in verse shall find a sad vent! 
Voicing the woes of many victims, horrified 
At thy black advent ! 


Oh yes, I know thou ’rt green, as songs say, verdant ; 
T outh, and larks, pat other wild things, welcome ; 
But then I’m not a boy or girl, lamb, bird, ant ; 
With thy sweet smell come, 


To me, long hours of pain and tribulation. 
Praise of thy fragrances is unbefitting 

One whose stern destiny is sternutation 

Unintermitting. 

Oh, out upon thy hayfields, and thy roses! : 
(Thy victims cry, if Nature kind gave them brains,) 
ey only serve to irritate our noses, 

And mucous membranes ! 


For now we know, thanks to MoRELL MAcCKENZIR, 
Moors, and the Teuton Pua@svs (scarce a boon to us!), 
The causes of the Fat y meee frenz 
hat comes with June to us. 


Know that what makes each eye a running rill, 
And leaves each nose preposterously swollen, 
Like a prizefighter’s after a long ‘‘ mill,” 
Is simply pollen ! 
Felix qui potuit rerum—so it goes ; 
And gratitude of some sort, I su , is 
Due to the savants who subject one’s nose 
© diagnosis. 
Would Viner though have found perpetual sneezes, 
he, and streaming optics more endurable 
From knowledge of their cause, when the disease is 
Found quite incurable ? 


No prophylactic comes from Dr. Puaesus 
or swollen eyes and nose-tip like red coral. 
‘* Insoluble—like the most Sphinxian rebus!” 
Seems Moxe t’s moral! 


Nor is there comfort much to my poor mind 
In learning that Hay Fever lays its tax on 
Only the idb—peee creatures !—who’re refined, 
And Anglo-Saxon ! 
I love the Rose—oh, ion void and vain !— 
But, though most loyal to the garden’s Beauty, 
To die of her in fierce asthmatic pain 
Seems a hard duty. 


Hayfields are sweet, but oh, be not deceived ! 
or their effects specifies prove all sham. 
Glykaline cures them not, ey ’re not relieved 
By Alkaram 


My case is hopeless ; that is now, I fear, 
A MorRELL inty. I await the issue, 
Which I suspect will be—oh !—ah ! !—oh dear ! !!— 
Will be——Ah-tisshoo !/!! 





Gey SS, >=! \\ ay | 
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ef (,SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


BXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Thursday Night, June 5.—Back after the 
Whitsun holidays; at least some of us. Our Leaders unanimously 
concluded to extend holiday. E 

** Didn’t go to the << but shall stay over for the Oaks,” Grap- 
STONE writes to me. ‘“ Had re r Haward’n yesterday. Even 
with assistance of W. H., couldn’t manage it under three hours.” 

At the top of note humorous sketch of W. E. G. with coat, waist- 
coat, and hat off, shirt loosened at throat, braces hanging down at 
sides, wielding an axe. Old ’un evidently in high spirits. 

Srarrorp Nortucore peeped in about half-past six, just to see if 
RaNDOLPH was there; found he wasn’t; joyfully disappeared. 
Ranpotpa still ruminating in Paris. 

‘* When I take holiday, Tony,” he said on eve of departure, 
“‘what I like is thorough rest and change of scene. Life frisky 
enough in London. When holiday comes, like to retire to quiet 
place, no distractions, where stream hums through leafy dells, where 
skies are blue, grass green, and trees leafy, where you go to be 
early, rise late, and eat Vienna bread, soothed by murmur of 
innumerable bees. So I came to Paris.” 

Mr. PaRneEtt in Ireland pares See for honest peasantry. This 
greatly reduces number of our ers. Scarcely any left except 
ASHMEAD-BarRTLETT and Jummy Lowtuer. A. B. interrogative as 
usual. Lord Epmonp Fitzmaurice wants notice of question, as 
customary. JiwMy on Front Bench has high old time. Falls natu- 
| into attitude of Leader of Opposition ; follows up Lord Epmonp 
with awkward questions put with childlike blandness. With con- 
summate art seats Riaedll between Setwyn-Issetson and ScLaTER- 
Boorn, who throw around him quite unaccustomed halo of dull 
re bility. Wish we saw more of him. . 

ext to Right Honourable Gentleman, Perer enjoyed himself most 
through long Sitting. Civil Service Estimates on. Question about 
“* Supply of furniture to the various public offices, the Courts of Law 
in England and Wales inclusive of fixtures and fittings.”” Here wild 
field for di i which Peter roved in boundless delight. 
Hasn’t had such a time for seven years. 

JoserH GILuIs sitting on solitary watch-tower below Gangway, 
“like a rusty raven f companions,” as Harcourt says. 
JosEPH’s gloom as one by one Votes were . ** £290 
for supply of additional racks at the Foreign Office.” What do they 
want with additional racks at the Foreign Office? Isn't Asumeap- 
Baktiett enough, together with the Noble Baron and Woxrr, not to 
speak of Bourke and Norrucore? Hero is evidently waste of 


a 





blic m . JOSEPH moves uneasily, but finds little encouragement. 

one of his friends and compatriots are near. Earlier in the evenin 
T. P. O’Cowwor had been u nag | his plaint of the niggardliness o: 

ersonal attendance in House. Life-long habitude of luxury made 

im impatient with the service offered in the House of Commons. 
No silver bells at tintinabulation of which come with noiseless 
footfall obsequious Seneschal. The House too cold in one place, 
too hot in another. No softly ——- bath chairs to take the 
Sybarite from one chamber to another. No nicely warmed lift with 
musical box playing “‘ The Night pow Poet He Stretched,” to 
take him up-stairs and down-stairs and in my lady’s chamber, with 
the grille before it. 

Tin Por having had complaint wrung from his overburdened soul, 
had gone his way and was now doubtless reclining in apartments 
more in accordance with his use and wont. JoserH GILLIs was aban- 
doned, and sat mournfully silent whilst Votes rapidly passed. 

“Oh! Richard, oh! mon roi, 
' L’univers t’abandonne ! ”’ 


Justry McCartnuy softly sang in his ear. 
‘*G’lang wid yer foolin’ and yer bad langwidge,” Josrrn sharply 


d | answered, his usually equable temper sorely ruffled 


On the whole a good evening for public business. Begin to think 
that, after all, we get on better when our ers are away. 

Business done.—Twenty-three Votes passed in Civil Service Esti- 
mates, 

Friday.—Some doubt as to whether there would be House at all 
to-day. Business not attractive except for CarLpexs and Old Mother 
Hvussard, who can’t get out of her mind conviction that she ought 
to have been Cmancetton of Excuraver. Other arrangements 
having been made, wags her wise old head over schemes of successive 
Chancellors. 

“* Believe GLADSTONE ’s he couldn’t secure me as his suc- 
cessor,” she says. ‘‘ But couldn’t do it, Tony. Principles first, 
and place after. Might have helped Dizzy if he’d come to me in ’74. 
But of course he knew better. chits always do. However, I 
may save the country yet. RanpoLpH pays me marked attention of 
late. Shrewd young man. Makes up his y in time.” 

Afternoon wore away, Members worn out. At Nine o’Clock, House 
Counted Out. Business done.—National Debt Bill read Second Time. 





“ Brrrer” Expertences.—‘‘ The will of Mr. Micnan, Tuomas 
Bass.... the value of the personal estate... . amounting to over 
£1,830,000.” 





Notu Securpvs.—No Second Horse for this year’s Derby. 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


{June 14, 1884 











THE TOWN. 


IIl.—Bonp Srreer. 


From crowded Chepe to Bond Street! Scarce the range 
Of a two-shilling fare, yet what a shift 








— + x4 


In the kaleidoscope of Cockney change ! 
Here lounging dandies negligently drift, 
And damosels, in vesture quaint and strange, 
Languish along, with slow and languid lift 
Of Art-enravisht eyes, each orb a cavern 
As mystical as Oman Knayyam’s Tavern. 


Here heat and hurry are as little known 
As in the creed of Oscar. Bosoms pant, 
Not as in Mammon’s mighty gold-chase blown, 
But with Art ecstasy. Esthetic Cant 
Succeeds the slang of Change. At Art’s high throne, 
As at Gold’s altar, Cant is hierophant ; 
But Cit, who “ bulls” or “ bears,” and Seribe, who twaddles, 
Construct their argots upon different models. 


Here Art is Fashion ; which in 
Means Art’s a ruling fad, like pugs or gambling. 
And what is Fad? You’ve seen, when day has fled, 

A sheep-flock after a bell-wether scrambling ! 
The throngs, ious soul and empty head, 

Who up and down these oft-paced flags go ambling, 
Are nought but modish Muttons, held in teth 
By ‘‘ Form,” Society’s mystical bell-wether. 


Observe yon gasping girl! Her pendulous lip 
Bespeaks incarnate silliness. At her side 
A matron waddles; dry as the last chip 
Of some old hulk which long has left the tide 
Her wrinkled face! The girl’s affected trip, 
The broad brocaded dame’s slow solid stride, 
Seek the last Show, pictorial or plastic, 
Of the effeminate or the fantastic. 


The dame has no esthetic thought which soars 
Above a pattern-plate; the high-heeled maiden 
Feels ‘‘ dear Bunnz-Jones” the dreariest of bores : 

And yet, with catalogue and pencil Jaden, 
The , unwilling Peris, the smart doors 
OF the last-advertised artistic Aidenn, 
To spend two hours within its solemn hush, 
Of groaning weariness and gasping gush. 


Te vb agen tia with smiling scorn, 
temarks, and to young DYTOP appraises. 
Poor victims in a sham Art-era 
And caught by the most comical of crazes. 
Behold them! Picture: Pale Tereghene borne 
From Enna’s stiff-stalk’d asphodels and daisies 
By a dun-coloured Dis, dishevelled, floppi 
O'er his broad biceps, all her blossoms ing. 


‘* How lovely |” GwEnpa and hides a yawn 
Behind her catalogue. *‘* My dear, what is it?” 
Whispers the elder , whom Pluto’s brawn 
Amazes but instructs not. Ah! why quiz it, 
Her natural ignorance? She is but drawn 


Waif-like by social currents. E visit 
o carpeted and close-hung 
Is penance, borne with pluck that one’s raillery. 


O myriad martyrs of the idol M 
t Juggernauth of the Le 





With what dull patience do ye drag your load, 
Herded and chained! Silent in many a breast 
Burns sullen hatred of the social code 
Which makes pre arious boredom Fashion’s test, 
Yet Spartan smiles defy the cynic’s scrutiny, 
And mute endurance never dreams of mutiny. 


Art must be ‘‘done”! Shall Fracourve Fitz-Fivxe, 
Whose second cousin is an A.R.A., 
And whom the yom son of a Scotch Duke 
Is ing to before the big Millais— 
Shall she with her slow scornful smile rebuke 
Poor Gwenpa’s ignorance of, let us say, 
The Great Impressionist’s wild show of smudges, 
Art’s last evangel,’say the accepted judges! 


Perish the thought! Frrz-Fivxe, with snowy vest 
And sprawling chain, is posing at the table. 
He means to buy—his purse can stand the test— 
That mystic masterpiece ‘‘ Zhe Tower of Babel.” 
He does the public chaffering with much zest, 
Fingerin his broadly-flowing gold-link’d cable ; 
His wife, that solid and capacious matron, 
Bridling with pride at playing the Art-Patron. 
Shall Gwenpa be eclipsed a Stop eens 
And the paternal cheque-book thus paraded? 
Never! Persephone, in pallid green . 
Must grace Gwen’s Yellow Chamber. Lank and;faded, 
Fr1z-F LuKe’s plump-dowered girl awakens spleen. 
The chit, Mamma perceives, is to be trad 
For that on which her own sharp soul’s a-watch, 
And which is precious e’en when young and Scotch. 


And so she flutters like a critic-hen 
About the picture ; in a stage-aside 
Declares ’tis all the taste of her dear Gwen, | 
Which even Ruskrn praised. Papa’s great pride 
Is fostering it. ’Tis pleasant when the pen 
Can with four figures even rank o’erride! 
And then she smiles at the Frrz-F LUKEs serenely, 
And leaves them with the stride she thinks so queenly. 


See her anon o’er chocolate and cream, 

Or cates more solid and more savoury, sitting, 
Her worn eyes lighting with some zestful gleam ; 

Whilst Bond Street butterflies, about her flitting, 
a pee as me gree pos Art among . 

ay move her, with light badinage, slang twitting, 

That unconsidered incoherent codile, 
Which, somehow, prigs and saps can seldom tackle. 


Their horses champ without, their harness glows 

In the May sunshine. Slim, stiff-col stalkers 
Upon the Bond Street flags slip in: there flows 

An endless flood of those word-clipping talkers ; 
Each hat’s at the same cock, and so’s each nose ; 

From caramels at CHARBONNEL AND WALKER’S 
To Private Views, they know their Bond Street well 
As rattling Captain Morris knew Pall Mall. 
Meanwhile ‘‘ Mamma” has finished. Gwenpa quits 

Her “‘ darling pictures,”’ inwardly quite willi 
These seek a quarter bees ge ponigpen vg Cits 

Do gravitate. Gwernpa will be quite killing 
To-night on Disand Enna. What small wits 

Owe what wild talk to the all-opening “ shilling,” 
Which Bond Street boardmen advertise, slow-trudging, 
And maybe earn—by a long day of drudging ? 


Art? Nature? Yes, we babble make-believe 

In both tnames. But just deduct sheer flam 
From Bond-Street Art, the semgpes to deceive, 

Of those who huckster and of those who sham, 
The “ ure,” whose cessation is reprieve ;— 

And what’s the nett result of erush and cram ? 
If solid gain is to be held the test of it, 
Tis surely Trade, not Taste, that has the best of it! 








Two Mepats Rewarp!—Recently, at Chatham, t Harry 
Haxrt was presented with a second good-conduct after forty- 
two years’ exemplary and meritorious service. The Telegraph said— 
‘The Colonel-Commandant remarked that, in the whole of his experience, 
he knew of only one other similar case, and he urged his men to let this 
stimulate them to follow so good an example.” 


Our surprise is that there should be any other similar case. Forty- 

Sergeant with only souple af good-conduct matin fe hardly likely 
wi a 

to ain ivates to “ follow so good an example.” ers 
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HIGHLAND WHISKY: 
TIRED NATURE’S 
SWEET RESTORER. 


GREENLEES BROTHERS, 
LONDON, GLASGOW, anv ARGYLLSHIRE. 





oo Rig AWARDED it 
CUTTA EXHIBITION 
aauial an India:—Curesa, Patu & Co. 
RICHARD marnews & CoMPANY, Whiskey 
Merchants. ces and #4, Albany Street, 
London, N 


COLD MEDAL, it, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 
KINAHAN’S «sux pens 


PURE MIU, AND Lk aati ist 


Wet HISKIES.” 
patiaoe ND 
: WHISKY. 


WHOLESOME, 
THE GOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
0,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


mee ISKY of 
ot MED! CO., LIMITED. 
ie PR ALS FOR 


atte Y. Pires Prise | Medal, 
iret. at Brine Medd BY Sue ney, ayy ’ Taree Prise 


“VERY fine, full, flavor, | and 
ood Spirit ” ‘—Jurors’ 
Centennial TION Al a 
“NQUESTION 
Jurors’ i foay took atm ‘0 a= @ 
THIS FINE OLD IRISH 
WHISKY may be had of 


and Spirit Dealers, a i igpbled fo whe: 


sale merehants in cas 4 an 


THE CORK DISTILLERIES 


CO., LIMITED, Morrisons’ Island, Cork. 


GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS’ 
REIMS. 


NESTLE’S 
wivers, MILK 
saree" EQOD. 


rr BSTITUTE ron 
MOTHER'S MILK 
Recommended by the highést Medical Authorities. 
Prepared at Vevey, Switdetland. 
SOLD BY CHEMISTS, &c., EVERYWHERE. 
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MANUFACTORY :— 


176 & 177, STRAND, LONDON. 


8: SAINSBURY’S 
LAVENDER 


At the Railway Bookstalls, &t Chemists, I Ae. 
In Bottles, from is, to 6s, ; in Cases, ton 2 te ie 


WATER. 





i better brand than the 


“© There's no fweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia and 


Three Castles.” 





Tuacxeray (The Virginians). 


& For deat ave thofe * Three Caftles ” to my wants.” 


Tennyson (Pritce/s, Can. IL) 





Bold by all respectable Wing Merchants. 
Duty conéiderably reduced; Sth April, i881. 


SiN | uEERING'S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
rime CHERRY 
PETER F. HEERING, BRANDY: 


Ponveron st. Arromnr 
MENTS TO THE Roya Dawisn axbd Iupeqgat Bossian 
Covars, sed H.K.H. ruz Pauece op Waites. 


Gold Medal, 
Paris, 1878. 


ASK YOUR DRAPER FOR 


HASLAM’S || 
GALICOES & 
COTTON DRESS 
FABRICS, 





MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 1878. 


Sample Dace, containing one, bo'tle each of six 
fterent kinds, carsage paid, 19s. 84. 


SHAREHOLDERS? RARLOWITE. 


24s. per 
Pully matured, having been poltted three years. 


CARLOWIT2, 
1Gs,, Phe, 32%., 420., 00s. per dozen. 
For other Wines, please apply for Price List. 


MAX GREGER, Limited; 
Wine Mzacuants To Hex Masesty trax Queex. 
Head Office— 

6, SUMNER STREET, SOUTHWARK. 
Convenient Tasting Rooms aad Order Offices— 
2, Ory Boxp Stazer, W., and 7, Mixcixe Lane, B.C. 


What shall I Drink? 


The Laxcer has subjected the Montserrat Lime 

Juice to full analysis for quality and purity, and 

recommends the public to drink it in preference to 
any form of alcohol. 


eatecor’ 


., JUICE 
CORDIALS 


AROMATIC CLOVE, STRAWBERRY, RASP 
BERRY, PINEAPPLE, SBARSAPARILLA, JAR 
GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT. 
Retail from Grocers, Druggists, and Wine Mérchants 
every where. 
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|| LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS: 
The best household remedy and specifie for 
CONSTIPATION. 
Descriptive Pam: , with Testimonials, post 
Sold by Chemists, ls. 64. and 2s. per bottle. 
Becetar Histea WAten Cokpiny, Limited, 
%, Snow Hill, London, B.C. 


free. 





Ne 


1| PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 
|| A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 


JOHN HASLAM & CO., Limited, 
FOUNTAIN STREST, WANCHESTER, 
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ANY STEEL PEN 


iré, OF ORDINARY SIZE 
AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED 


PRIGE 


2° 6? 
com B ETE 
Lass FILLER 
pinettions FOR USe 
' eoneTRUETION | 
; ABSOLUTE SECURITY 
LEAKAGE 
f PRESERVES THE inn 
FOR Aly Léndri OF Time 


HARD VULCANITE 
IT CANNOT CORRODE 
AND I$ NoT LIAsl 

. TS ~~ 
GET OUT OF ORDER 


FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 
5? 73 6° 
OF ALL L STATHOHER. 
L$0, TH 
“SWIFT” WRITING INKS 
“SWIFT” STEEL PENG 


| ag wmf Bive-Beack Warrina Ink and 
“Swirt” Bive-Biack Coryina FLUID are 
strongly recommended. 


ah my ge ONLY OF 


HOS, DE LA RUE 60. LONDOR, 


at GOLLAS” BENZINE COLLAS 


OL ret | oares. —CLBEANS DK ESS 
bBo | BS, —CLEANS Stati 
FANS $8 Bs’ CLEANS BS 


ENZiNE OOLLAS—Befzwwe GOLLAS 


B BEMOVES TAR, Pay SREARE. 
OVER T PAINT, GREA 
Fuon VURNITO RE CLOTH 


BEAZINE GOLA ”neNzi cola 


pee tae word COLLAS on the Label. 
word Gu ILLA 


5S on the Cap. 
_ | pete 





COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAB. 


yo om ry where, 6d., ls., and 1s.6d. per dor tip 
+ A Banonn & Bom, 4, Oxford »t., 
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LADIES’ JACKET. 


MERCHANT TAILORS AND 
OUTFITTERS, 


Sydenham House, 
65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 
sal LONDOK, B.C 


SAMUEL LADIES’ JACKET lismine me, 
(TAILOR-MADE). ay 
Plain, from 38s, } 
BROTH ERS Braided, from 52s, 6d. Or svent Duseawrrsen: 
9 | Braided and Trimmed Wool ———— 


Astrachan, from 63s, 


ee 





“JACK TAR” SUIT, 


Consisting of 
Jumper, Trousers, and Blue 
Dungaree Collar, from 14s. 


DRESS COAT, 














“JACK TAR” SUIT.] LADIES. 


DENTLewsn's Crornine, 
Reapy-Maps om To Onpen. 


Bors’ Surrs, 
Bors’ Overcoars, 
Bors’ Scnoot Ovrrirs, 
Hostsryr. 

ts’ Boors axp Suozs. 
ond Costumzs, 
Laptes’ Coats, 
Lapise’ Mantes, 





cether with the 
Price-List, 


» con! ing 20 
illustrating the " 
pagina? CORTES 
from 38s. GENTLEMEN. BO BOYS, and 











7 ' WONDERFUL 
: VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


are, | 8, _* Market Street, 
are the acturers of 
Vebvessens, © eho are now 


If a dress should wear badl foe] be ip 
respect faulty, LEWIS'S w ve a 
Gree: for nothing at all, on pee full cost 


for Routing and rimming. 
of these beautiful Velveteens, in 
beautiful Colow 


profs, the t know it, have to pay two or three 
ts, the difference between manufac- 
Poer's pri_e and the price the consumer pays 
fr Velveteens. 

LEWIS'S, of Market Street, 5 
manufacture these Velveteens ae pe 
and eell them or it might almost be Ee 
them) tothe Public for 2%s.a yard. LEWIS'S 
ask Ladies to write for Patterns these 
extraordinary Velveteens. 
hen be able to 


They will for them- 
eelves whether LE WI8'S, of Market Street, 
Manchester, yooke Velveteens more 


than they des 
WRITS for : PATTERNS on an ordinary 


‘ost 

LEWIS 8 Pay Carriage on all Orders to 
any address in Great Britain or Ireland. 
Waar warrine, rissss mention Ta Parse. 


LEWIS’S 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 


IRON FENCING. 








| Catalogue of al) kinds of Iron and Wire Fence, 


4, Gates s, Tree Guards, Touiery, Lawn-Tennis 
* snd Fence, Wire Netting, Stable 
Fit ngs ee , &e., free on app tion. 


JONES, & BAYLISS, Vévetengin. 
rooked Lane, Kin Wiiom Gest, Cc, 


‘Please mame t is Paper. 





| WORCESTERSHIRE 


SAUCE. 


| HALF - PRICE. 





When Buying 


| WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 


save Half the Cost by getting 
HOLBROOK & CO.’S 


Vame in Red Letters on Black Ground, 


London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.C. | | 
| FFOOPING COUGH. ROCHE'S | | 
HERBAL ., an 





q a care without 


E Vern, et “genes 








DRESS COAT. 








MAPPIN & WEBB, 


MANUFACTURERS. 
STERLING SILVER, ELECTRO-SILVER, FINEST CUTLERY. 
CATALOGUES FREE. 


MANSION-HOUSE BUILDINGS, E.C., & 
OXFORD STREET, W., LONDON. 





If you are a man of business, weakened by bad — 
of your duties, avoid stimulants 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are a man of letters, toiling over your mid- 
| mien work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


_HOP BITTERS. 


If you are --, * an Ww too fast, or if you are 
suflering trons o efits 0 = over-indulgence, 


HOP BITTERS. 


1f you are married or le, old or young, suffering 
from poor = or languishing ona 


HOP BIT TERS. 


Have YOU DISPEPSIA, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
disease of the sromacn BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
wenves? You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Tikhee 


cures Neuralgia. 
Faceache, Tic 
and Toothache, 


Nervous & Sick Headache. 


From « Otererman 
or THE CHURCH OF Exetsrp. 
“ Gentle I have great — _ ha 
men ,— ve jure in recom- 
your yz 


Mrinbedl’ Ine fe patie 70 








here I have known it to be 
“BEST INFANTS’ FOOD." 


Delicious Cooked 

. Grves Mitiions 

» | Hescru anv FO O D or Tixs soup 

4 oes ANNUALLY. 
Of Chemists. 


AP} {ERS 





PHOTOGR 
MANCHESTER 


LASCOW BmMIRCHAM NEWCASTLE In 





BRADFORG BOOTLE 
HANLEY _WICAN 


LEEDS 








7 


="/R 1D G E’S|: 


FOR HUNTING AND ROUGH 
WEA 














TO THRIFTY HOUSEWIVES. 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 
BEALE & CO.’S 
AUSTRALIAN 


EXTRACT oF BEEF, 


HALF THE PRICE OF OTHERS. 
QUITE NEW AND USEFUL PACKAGES. 
WHOLESALE AGENCY, 


41, BOTOLPH LANE, LONDON, E.C. 
“BETTER THAN THE BEST.” 


LUXURY 
CIGARETTES. 


ern tamre a 





LUXURY CIGARETTES 
ARE THE MOST DELICIOUS MADB. 
LUXURY CIGARETTES 


” This is not an empty 

bonst, as you will Bod by Fy} 
or Merchant s 

“ Luxury ‘g be surpaort 

tnt Se nadie Seip sr 

SEILLINe each better 

and One Suzztime cock. ont J thuve times the price 











i) PSST AE ae 


some 


Bt. Bride, City of 


if, Bienen, 06 the Frinton Crocs of i. Bae 


TeREE PENCE. 


PRICE 



























